The conventional pity which the term orphan child is apt to excite, a pity heightened through the ages by harrowing poems 
The conventional pity which the term orphan child is apt to excite, a pity heightened through the ages by harrowing poems and Christmas stories, is rather thrown back on itself by the cheerful picture of two hundred orphans drawn for us by Dr. Reeder. In fact, after reading his book we find ourselves insensibly transferring our sympathy to those children whose parental handicap debars them from the wise training and pleasant pastimes of an up-to-date orphan asylum. The 
